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Fo Tune is, 


5 De fick dear friends long time J was Tonch not, ſaid he. tis none of thine, 
aid weakly laid in bed,. but wend and walk with me, 
Ind foz five bours in all mens fight o ſee thoa mark each (everal thing, 
at length J lay as dead: which I chall ſhew to thee. 
be Well rung out my friends came in, J wondꝛed greatly at his woꝛzds, 
and 3 key cold was forms, yet went with him awap, 
hen was nip carkaſs bꝛopght from bed, Till on agallant goodly bank, 
dad laid upon the Gzound. with him he bid me ffay : : 
$9 loring Wife did weep fall loze, WW ith b2anches then of Lillies white, 
my Th:!l22en loud did cry, mine eyes there wiped be, 
My {c.on00 did mourn. pet this they ſaid, Mhen this was done, be bad me look 


ail flech is born to dye. what A far off could ſee. 

Poe winding bret p;epared was, J los ked up, and loe at laſt, 
mp Oꝛabe was allo made, J did a Citp ſee, 

And foz2 five hours in all mens fight, So fair a thing did never man 
in lis ſame caſe J laid, behold with mo2tal eve : 


During wbich time my (cul did ler, 
ſnch ſtrange and fearfu! Nabts, 
Chat foꝛ fo hear the ſame diſclos'd, 
would baniſh all delights; 

Pet fith the Lozdrefto2'd my Life, 
which from mp bodp fled 

A will declare the ſights I ſaw, 


it ſeems the walls were made, 
The honſes all with beaten gold, 
were til'd and over⸗ laid. 5 
Moze b2ighter then the mozning Dun, 
the ligbt thereof did Gow, 
And edery creature in the ſame, 


the time that J was dead. like crowned Kings did go: 
Methonght upon a lovely gzeen, Che flelds about the City fair, 
where picaſant flowers ſpꝛung, were all with Roſes ſet, 


FI took mp was, whereas I thong bt, Gilliflowers and Carnations fair, 


the Pules {weetly long ; whom canker could not fret, 
The gꝛals was (tweet, the trees was fair, And from the fields there did pꝛoceed, 
and lovely to behold, \ a ſweet and pleaſant ſmel!, 


And full of frait was every twig, 
which ſhin'd like gliſtering gold. 
My chearſul heart deffred much, 


That every living creature felf, 
the ſcent did lo excel: 


to taſle the fruit ſo fair. did from the City ſound, 
But as Jreacht a fair poung⸗man, Thot JF therewith was raviſhed, 
to me did make repair. my jop did lo abound, 


The Dead Mans Sons 


8 . 
W hoic Dwelling was near Bafing- Hall, in London. 
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Ok diamonds, pearls and pꝛecious ones 


Beſides ſach ſweet and pleaſant mirth, 


With naufck, mirth, and melody, 
P2incee did there imbꝛate, 
Baut in mp heart I longẽd to be 
within that bleſſed place; 
Tye moꝛe 1 ga; d the moze I might, 
the light pleas*o me ſo well, 
Foz what I ſaw in everp thing 
m tongue no wap can tell. 
Then of the man I did demand, 
what place the ſame might be, 
Mhereas ſo many Kings did dell, 
in Iey and melody: 


Quo: h he that bleed place is heaven, 


where yet theu canſt not teſt, 

And thoſe that do like Pzinces go, 
are theſe whom God hath bleſt. 

Then did he turn me round about, 
and on the other ſite, 

He bad me view and mark as much, 
what things were to be (py*d 2 

With that I ſaw a cole-black Den 
all tan*d with (oot and (moat, 

M here ſtinking bzimſtone burning was, 
which made me like to choak, 

An ugly creature there I ſaw, 
whole face with knives was lacht, 

And in a Cauldꝛon of popſon filth 
bis ugly coꝛps wers washt, 

About his neck were ſundzy Ruffs 
that flam! d on every ide, 

I askt, and [oe the poung⸗ man laid, 
that he was damn d foz pꝛide. 

Another ſoꝛt there did I ſee, 
wh:ſe bowels vipers to2e, 

And grtevouſly with gaping month; 

thep did both yell and roar. 
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food gnawing on their hearts, 
And this was Conſcience J was told, 
which plagu*d their infvard parts, 
Thep were no ſooner out of ſight, 
but freight came in their place, 
T ſoꝛt ſtill thzowing burning fire, 
which fell againſt their face: 
Ind Ladles full of melted gold, 
were poured down their thꝛosts, 
And theſe were ſet it ſeem'd to me, 
in midf of burning boats. 
The foꝛemoſt of the companp 
was |udas J was told, 
M ho had fo2 filthy Lueres ſake 
bis Lozd and Paſter lold; 
Foz covetoulaeſſe he was condemn'd 
ſo it was to d to me, 
Ind there methong ht another Ront 
of Pell-hounds I did lee. 
Their faces ſeemed fat in lgbt, 
pet all their bones were bare, 
And diſhes ful! of crawling Toads, 
were made their kineſt fare: 
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And filthy Fiends with fiery dart, 


thei hearts did wonnn and p2ick 
And mightp boles of cozrupt bod, 
was bzought foꝛ them to d2ink, - 
And theſe men were fo2 murder plagu'd, 
f-om which they could not ſhzink. 
I ſaw when thep were gone away, 
the Dwearer and the Lyar, 
And they were hung np by the tongne; * 
ober a flaming fire. 
From epes, from ears, from navel, ę noſa 
and f. om their lower parts, 
The blood methought did guſhing run, 
and clogged like mens hearts. 
A asked whp that puniſhment 
was now on Swearers latd, | 
Becaule, qd he, wounds, heart, and blood 
were all the Daths thep made: 
And therewithal from ugly bell, 
luch Gzievons erps J beard, | 
As though ſome greater Gzief and ears 
bad vert them afterward, 
Do that mp ſoul was ſoze afraid; 
ſach terroz on me fell, 


From arms,from hands,from thighs, and Away then went this young-man quits; 


with Ned⸗ hot pinters then, 


and bad me not farewel: 


The fleſh was pluckt even from the bone Wherefoze unto my body ſtreight, 


of theſe vile gluttenous men. 


Dn cole-black beds another ſozt, 
in grievous (ozt did lye, 


And underneath them burning bzands; 


their fleſh did burn and kry: 


my ſpirit Retnurn*d again, 
And lively blood did afterwards 

reich fozth in eberp bein. 
ꝙy cloſed eyes J opened, 

and Naiſed from my (wound, 


With bzimfone fierce their pillows eke 3 wondzed mach to ſee mp ſelf, 


whereon their heads were laid, 


ſo laid upon the Gʒound: 


And Fiends with glowing whips ok fire, Which when my Neigbbo2s did haheld, 


their Lecherdus fleſh off flatd, 


Then did J lee another come, 
fab*d in with Daggers thick, 


great fear upon them fell, 
To whom ſoon after I dio tell, 
the news from Heaven and Pell, 
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